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	1. Chapter 1

Emma, Rikki, and Cleo all stood and looked around the volcano.

"What is this place?" Cleo asked in astonishment.

"I think it's out way out." Emma said, looking into the pool of water that stood before them.

"No, I am not swimming." Cleo exclaimed waving her hands in the air.

"It's our only way out." Rikki added.

"I'll swim through, see how long it takes. Then I'll come back." She informed them, and dove into the water, and swam through the narrow tunnel.

"Come on," Rikki said walking into the pool.

"No." Cleo said backing away.

"You're going to have to if you want out." Rikki said, holding her hand out. Cleo took it and walked into the water, shaking with fear. "Your fine." Cleo stepped further in, until she was in the middle. She had to kick her feet to stay afloat; so did Rikki.

"This isn't, too bad…"

"See." She said, and then the moon was directly above them, and the water started bubbling.

"What's going on?" Cleo screamed, while panicking, and flailing her arms and legs around.

"Calm down!" Rikki said, putting her hand on her friends shoulder. The bubbles stopped, and the moon was gone. Emma surfaced and Cleo jumped.

"It's about a twenty second swim. We'll be fine as long as we hold our breaths."

"Okay, let's go." Rikki said and they all began to swim out. Cleo swam awkwardly, since she didn't know how to swim properly. Emma was the first to get out, and she resurfaced, only to see sharks swimming by. Her eyes widened as she tried to push her friends back. Rikki and Cleo came up to the surface, and realized what was going on.

"Please don't tell me those are what I think they are." Cleo sighed.

"They are." Rikki said.

"We'll be fine, all we need to do is swim back." Emma said reassuringly, then she was pulled under.

"EMMA!" Cleo screamed panicking; a ship was on the water-the water police, and shined the light over. There was blood in the water and Rikki and Cleo were scared. Rikki swam under to save her friend she had only met a few hours before. She couldn't find where she was, and her heart was beating faster. She opened her eyes and barely saw the commotion a few feet away. She swam over and found Emma struggling to get away. She grabbed onto her arm and pulled, Emma screamed. She was running out of air, and there was blood around her. Rikki finally got her away, and swam up. They both gasped for air when they got to the top. The sharks swam away, for the boat was only twenty feet away from them.

"Cleo I need your help. Grab her other arm and swim." Rikki ordered. Cleo did as she said and screamed. "What?"

"H-her arm. I-it's g-gone." Cleo stuttered.

"We need to get her to the ship. She's passed out. She needs help."

"I-I don't know i-if I ca-"

"Cleo! Get it together! She could die here! You need to help her, or else she will _die_." Rikki snapped and Cleo did as she said. They got to the boat, and the crew helped raise Emma up. Cleo was next, then Rikki.

Emma was taken to the infirmary, and Cleo and Rikki were sitting on the deck, with towels wrapped around them. They were both shivering, and a police officer came over to them.

"What were you all doing out here?" he asked politely.

"We were just going for a ride, then the engine to our boat died, and we got stuck out here." Rikki lied. It wasn't their boat; she had stolen it from Zane.

"Then Emma got attacked." Cleo added, tears running down her face.

"We'll get back to shore in a few minutes, in the mean time, just stay warm." He said and got up and left.

"Do you think she'll be okay?" Cleo asked Rikki.

"I don't know." She replied, staring off into the ocean.

XXXXXXXXXX

Emma awoke in a white hospital room. She looked around, unaware of how she got in here, or why she was. Her family was sitting in the chairs near her bed, along with Cleo and Rikki. The continuous beeping of her heart monitor was beginning to bug her. She turned to the left, and saw her arm was missing. She took her right hand, and felt the place where here arm was supposed to be, then she remembered what had happened. _Why did this happen?_ She thought to herself. She began to cry. She needed her arm, she was on the swim team, she couldn't swim without it. She thought of everything else she couldn't do and that made her cry even more. She wiped her tears; her sobbing had awoken her mother.

"Hello honey.." She said with a sympathetic look in her eyes. "How are you feeling?"

"Fine…" She replied.

"I was so worried when you were gone." She said, stroking Emma's hair. She looked as if she had been crying for hours.

"What's going to happen?" Emma asked.

"I don't know, you'll just have to get used to it."

"What about swim team? I may never be able to swim again."

"I don't know." Her mother replied, and Emma cried. The next few minutes they were silent, until Lewis ran into the room.

"Hey I just saw on the news what happened are you oka-" He stopped short, he noticed her missing arm. "Oh, Emma, I'm so sorry."

"It's fine." Emma said, and everyone else woke up. They all looked sympathetic towards her, and finally the nurse came in. She made everyone leave, so she could talk to Emma.

"When will I be able to leave?" Emma asked quietly.

"In two days." She informed her. She gave her some medicine, and ran a few tests. Emma felt a bit woozy after, and fell asleep.

XXXXXXXX

Cleo and Rikki sat in the waiting room, watching Lewis as he kept bugging the nurse.

"Do you think he'll ever stop?" Cleo asked with a smile.

"Unless something falls on his head." Rikki replied with a smile.

Lewis made a face, and turned back to walk back to his seat. He had a water bottle in his hand and tripped over his foot. He maintained his balance, but the water flew out and landed all over Cleo.

"Ugh Lewis!" She yelled. "I'm wearing a white shirt!" She ran off to the bathroom, crossing her arms across her chest. When she ran inside she locked the door, then fell to the ground. She tried to get up, but couldn't. She looked back, and saw a long, scaly, orange tale.

"Uhhh, Rikki!" She called, with a scared look on her face.

"What?" Rikki called back.

"I sort of have a problem."

"Yep, we kind of saw that."

"No, come in here!"

"The doors locked." Cleo groaned and turned her body around and reached up and unlocked the door. Rikki walked in, and her mouth fell to the ground.

"What?" She asked, shutting the door behind her. "How did this happen?"

"I don't know! What about when we were in the moon pool?"

"Maybe.. only one way to find out." Rikki said and put her hand under the sink, within ten seconds she was laying on the ground beside Cleo, with a tail.

"Well. This is interesting…" Cleo said.

"You girls okay?" Lewis asked and their eyes widened.

"We're fine! Go away!" Rikki said.

"Okay…" Lewis said and left. He walked away from the door, and went to Emma's hospital room. He pulled a chair next to her bed, and sat down. She was sleeping, and he looked at her.

"I'm so sorry this happened…" He said looking at her. He held her hand, and continued talking. He felt bad for her, he didn't like seeing her like this. He knew she'd have to give up a lot of things after the attack. A few minutes passed and the door opened, Lewis took his hand away and Cleo and Rikki walked in.

"Hey guys." He said.

"Hey, how is she?" Rikki asked.

"I don't know, I think she's fine." He replied.

"Well we have to get going. See you tomorrow." Cleo added, and they quickly left. Lewis turned back to Emma, who was twitching in her sleep.

Emma was beginning to have a nightmare. She was imagining she was in the ocean, and the shark was there, she couldn't get away. She was stuck, no one was there to save her this time, she screamed as water filled her lungs. She couldn't breathe, she was going to die. Then someone lifted her out, calling her name.

"Emma, it's okay. It's just a dream, Emma!" The voice called, and Emma felt like she was in a bubble. She couldn't wake up, and she was scared.

**AN: Okay, my first H2O fic. Didn't really know what I was doing, but review! Unless your going to be nasty!**


	2. Chapter 2

**Woah. Haven't written anything in about a year. Woo. Sorry, I haven't been in the writing mood lately. But I'm back! For now, at least.**

Emma's eyes snapped open. Everything was still a bit foggy from her nightmare. Her body was shaking, she heard the voice speak her name again, this time softer and sweet.

"Emma, what's wrong?" Her eyes searched around until she saw Lewis' kind face over hers, with a concerned look. "It's okay now, you were just having a bad dream." His hand went to hers to stop her from shaking. It was a bit soothing.

"No, everything is not okay now. I'm still having my nightmare." Lewis' expression changed. He felt so upset that she would have to go through this.

"You can get through this, I haven't ever seen you give up on anything before."

"It's different this time Lewis." She snapped, taking her hand away from his. She didn't want to be bothered with anybody at the moment. Her life had changed. For good. She could never fix this. Even with her typical 'Emma Never Give Up' mood. She would never swim again. She wouldn't be able to wear her favorite blue sweater. She couldn't tie her shoes. She couldn't be her self anymore.

"You won't have to go through this alone." He took her hand again, and looked at her in the eyes, "It will be so hard, but I'll be here to help. I promise." A few tears escaped her eyes. She was always annoyed at how Lewis was always up in her and Cleo's business, but she knew that was only because he liked Cleo. Times like these, she felt truly blessed for having a friend like him. He grabbed her a tissue and put it in her hand so she could wipe her tears. Lewis gave her a sweet smile, then Cleo and Rikki came into the room, almost colliding into each other. "I'll be on my way." He said and gave her one last smile, then left the hospital.

XXXXXXXXXX

She didn't like her reflection. It wasn't her. _Crash. _The mirror broke, a red hair brush lying on the ground with the shattered glass. Her swimming trophies sat on the shelf behind them. Things she would never earn again, things she could never be. The cracked mirror distorted her face as she took once last glance before exiting the room. She wanted to go find Rikki and Cleo, someone to keep her mind off things. On her way down the hall, she found the two girls making their way to her room. "Hey Cleo, Rikki."

"Hey Emma." They said in uision.

"We have something crazy to tell you." Cleo spoke with a spark in her voice.

"We're fish." Rikki interupted.

"You're what?"

"When we touch water, we grow these tails. They're orange, scaley, big tails." Cleo whispered, so anyone else in the houe wouldn't hear this. "We think it happened after Mako. We would of told you sooner, but with everything else that was going on... we just didn't want you having too much going on."

"It's alright. I understand. Does anyone else know?"

"Only us, and you." Rikki stated.

"And I have this... power. I can make water do whatever I want it too." Cleo said.

"Yeah... And I have nothing." Rikki complained. "But, I have been the only one in the water lately."

"Let's not get into this argument again."

"Alright. Fine. Want to go to the Juicenet Cafe?" Rikki suggested.

"Sounds good." Emma said, leading the way. Giving her mum a kiss on the way out.

XXXXXXXXXXX

"So, are either of you going to Miriums pool party tomorrow?" Cleo asked to start a conversation.

"No, I don't like her and I'm not risking being revealed."

"I'm not really up to swimming anymore.." Emma said then sipped her juice, looking away.

"Right.. I may go though..."

"Why? You'll have a big risk of being revealed and besides, Mirium is mean to you." Rikki argued.

"I just want to see if I can control myself, you know?" Cleo responded while giving the waitor money.

"This isn't a good idea, Cleo."

**Sorry I haven't updated. And sorry if this chapter sucks. I haven't written anything in AGES. So review, unless you're gonna be nasty!**

**The next one will be longer!**


End file.
